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| A BLOODY DEMON] 
HIDES BEHIND 


HE ROSE FROM THE 
_ GRAVE CARRYING A 


T0-FIG 
ee 


ps 
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Enter the WONDERFUL WORLD Of AMAZING LIVE 


*:) SEA-MONKEYS. 


{ 
| q Own a BOWLFULL OF HAPPINESS — /nstant PETS! 


dext Just ADD WATER—that’s ALL! In ONE SECOND your AMAZING Sea-Monkeys actually COME TO LIFE! Now, 
YX simply grow and enjoy the most adorable pets ever to bring smiles, laughter and fun into your home. 


SO EAGER, TO PLEASE, THEY CAN EVEN BE TRAINED TO PERFORM TRICKS! 


Always clowning around, these frolicsome pets swim, stunt and play games with each other. Because they 
are so full of tricks, you'll never tire of watching them. And raising Sea-Monkeys is so easy even a six- 
S year old can do so without help. 

Sea-Monkeys eat very little, 
and they keep their sa so GNE:YEAR SUPPLY 
clean, they require only a mini- 
mum of care although they LOVE et sea Mankey She 
attention. Anyone who enjoys the PLASMA acd) supply of 
company of pets will ADORE [MISO Tawi nes 
CL OL A magnificent fully-illustrated 
ven show you how to teach manual of Sea-Monkey Care, 
hem to obey your commands GEINUPAMICIUI EDT a Itt 
ing: PLUS our Famous 
GROWTH GUARANTEE 

IN WRITING! 


way to surprise all your friends. 
EERE EESES 

UNICORN HOUSE  DEPT.65.X 
200 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK, NEW YORK, 10010 


a IT SOUNDS GREAT! Please send my Sea enn y kit(s) and my FREE supplies and 
guarantee. | must be 100% satisfied or you will refund my money. | enclose $1.00 
plus 30¢ shipping charges for each kit. 


Send iit) (0 Cash (J Check Money Order 
(No C.0.D.’s Please) Total amount enclosed $. 


RS eiabt PRIA AER ET SUMO eee eee s i kay LIP ateaiiocs 
C1 SUPER-RUSH ORDERS (50¢ extra) | 
ii SRE EERE 


DISCOVER THE HIDDEN SECRETS OF NATURE’S 
MOST EXOTIC AND MYSTERIOUS HOUSE PLANT! 


we VENUS FLY TRAP 


@ See how it lures, traps, eats and digests insects 
up to 20 times it’s size. 

@Learn how you can actually train it with a 
pencil to perform only for you. 

@ Feed it raw hamburger from your hand. 

@ Experiment with it at home or school. 


The Venus Fly Trap will grow easily in your home. 

It blooms into a bright green leafed plant with pink 

and white flowers, in oniy 3-4 weeks 

and produces 6-12 traps per gg gee eBeReen 

plant. Each pack comes g Mirobar Sales Corp. 

with soil, bulbs and a com- Persie wank 

plete instruction booklet, Ni ' . 

filled with fascinating facts ew Tee he Ne 

and hints. Mail in this Please send my Venus Fly Trap including soil, 


bulbs and instruction booklet at once. 
coupon today and start a 2-bulb pack — $1.00 + 35¢ postage and handling 
Venus Fly Trap garden of 


BS 
Ba 
a 
B 
a 
a 
@ 4-bulb pack — $2.00 + 25¢ postage and handling 
your own. You'll be De- g 
B 
B 
a 
a 
a 
a 


ORUSH ORDERS add 25 cents. 


lighted! Name 
2-Plant Pack—$1.35 Address 
4-Plant Pack—$2.25 City State .. .. Zip 


Mirobar Sales Corp. Dept. CWH-102 


964 Third Avenue 
New York, N.Y. 10022 


New York State Residents add sales tax. 
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ONE NIGHT INSIDE THE nee RESEARCH 
LAB OF HENRY peinitie 


E 
! : E E 
Ss f OF ITS OWN? PIT 
HAS Legit RISES AND FALLS 
S IMUM ia 
6 FLUX ! que EVEN AFTER 
OT THE Ye — Mb a Ay 
'Y AW iter CLOSEC ! 


A FORTUNE CAN 
BEM PF FROM 
YES,T 

CAN SEE! 


TER”: a’ 7ZAND WE HOLD THE PATENT 
A K RIGHTS ON IT! ARCHER, OUR 
WHAT 4 FABLLOUS VY USES! CASTS, FUTURE 1S SECURE --bRIVE 
DISCOVERY THIS IS WITH) PLATES..,BULLET ON, BRODY/ 
UNLIMITED POSSIBILITIES’ / PROOF VESTS.,. 
THINK OF THE MEDICAL << ARMOR,,,WHY 
AND MILITARY USES 4 ITS USE IS 
PLASTIC LIKE THIS CAN ENDLESS / 
BE ADAPTED To! 


WARDS INSIDE THE SUMPTLIOUS \yyyjy { HELLO, DEAR! I FINE, I GUESS, 
4, os WAANSIONE- / | BROUGHT ARCHER DARLING -- IT’S 
y HERE TO IRON OUT T THAT I 
SOME BOTTLENECKS 


IN OUR PROCESS! 
HOW'S THINGS 7 


| 
vil | 


DARLING’ 


OME PROCESS SO THAT 
AN MAKE IT FASTER! 


, AND H/S WIFE Pol ad 
ME_AS IF. ZM 
Paes oe 


WITH THIS MASK_,T'LL PLAY THE 
PART OF A FIEND ON THE LOOSE 


FOR VICTIMS ! T'LL KILL RANDOMLY-- 


THEN STRIKE AT ZABOT! NO ONE 
WILL BE SUSPICIOUS OF MY 
MoTIVE THEN / 


LATER IN THE LAB...| THAT. PouPeus FooL! 


XPECTS ME TO 
C BE HIS save’! WELL, HE PLAYED 
RIB T nie te cafe ! THIS 


VE ME WA: 
Le ID WANTED? 3 


L'VE PLANNED FOR TH/S MOMENT! 
NOW WITH THE COMPLETE FORMULA 
INMY HANDS, CABOT /S THROUGH / 
HE'LL O/E VIOLENTLY-- AND I'LL , 
TAKE OVER EVERYTHING / 
BECAUSE HERE --HERE a 
1S MY MASTERPIECE £ 


do f 
SY 


Pe ee 
Ss 


“Anos 0, A FEW NIGHTS LATER AT Al, Z 
LOVER'S’ LANE — LOCAL PARK... 


AND A SHORT |-$ I THOUGHT I SAW 
WHILE LATER { SOMEONE BEHINO ME! 
ON A SIDE UGH! THESE DESERTED 
STREET. STREETS... 


DHE NEXT FEW WEEKS SAW TERROR 
UNLIMITED! THE MONETER STRUCK 
EVERYWHERE, BRINGING HORROR INTO 
THE HEARTS OF A SHOCKED PUBLIC / 


YOU'RE VICTIM 
TAREE,,, JUST. 
BEGINNING FO 

THE GRAND 


ie ees 
BUT TONIGHT YOU WiLL 
> SLEEP FOREVER’ 


ING Ay Yj YH 
ar PEMLS ENE” | Yoffa 
WALK HOME... ‘LL WAIT UNTIL 


APPROACHES 
BUI 


WHAT IN-- HENRY! YOU'RE 
ON TIME! NOW 


WE'LL B 
WE CAN GO To 
a las CLUB 


E MIRCHER RECOILED AND MELTED INTO 
ALONE DEAR! THE SHADOWS / aS PL ANE aD BEEN 
BRODY THE 


TEMPORARILY STYMIED / BUT NOW, SOME 
THING URGEO H/M ON... ON... 
AS YOU HAD NIGHT OFF/ 
SUGGESTED! 


I MUST KILL’ I WANT 
TOO SEE HER AGONIZED 
FACE! HAL +1 


, 


Aye 


OVE. 


THE KILLER INSTINCT DROVE ARCHER 
Al PATH OF BLOOD THAT 


ULTIMATELY 
LED T0 CABOT'S MANSION / ° . 


ar se THIS JLB ee 


ace fhe HENRY / I'LL BE YOUR 
REC OR ! (T'S IRONIC THAT 
wh INVENTION bie? you 
HE ENO |, oe le 


ARCHER RAN AS IF THE VERY DEVILS WERE 
AFTER HIM..AND WHEN HE REACHED HIS KOOM,, 


THEY EL QUESTION MENG DOUBT / 
YES THEM COMING! HA!'HA! 
aaa bay t was KN ED DOWN 

BY THE FIEND ! THEY CL NEVER po 
FIND THE PLASTIC ! I-I-I'LL-- AW 


Wh 


/ FOR Y 
KINDS ORIENT 2 


ARS sais HAD ) 
CONG BUT NO 


S07! 


NO‘ NOS . 
YARGHHHH ! 


D £'S SCREAMS ATTRACTED 
AE RIS WIFE'S OF HER NEI IGHBORS WHO 
sca salsa THE POLICE, AND 


‘HOCKING 
WKS PULS: 


aCe OF EE BON, BELL BEEN 
BRENER Thr Kio ae = 


9 


OT HAS BEEN SAID THAT ONE WHO LIVES WWOLEN7ZY MUST 
O/E SIMILARLY! PERHAPS AT THE HAND OF SOMEONE HE HAS 
PREVIOUSLY MURDERED! , : 


il ie RW, 


TPHE CREWS THAT MANNED THE SAILING VESSELS IN THE 
I9TH CENTURY WERE COMPRISED OF A STRANGE 
ASSORTMENT OF MEN ! 


LARENT...! YOU... 
AGG GRRHHAA |... 
.I....WILL....BE.... 


AS CAPTAIN OF THIS 
SHIP I ORDER YOU TO 
GO BELOW! YOU'RE 

INSANE |F YE BELIEVE 
I'VE BEEN HOLDING 
OUT ON YOU! 


Ws 


THAT CARGO IS TWICE WHAT I 
GOT! AND IF YOU'RE NOT 
GIVING IT T ME, I'LL TAKE 

MY SHARE AND 


AND NOW ALL TTHE FOLLOWING DAY JOHN LARENT INFORMS THE CREW OF 

THE MONEY THE NEW REGIME---IN NO UNCERTAIN TERMS!!! 

WHERE'S \( YOU'RE LOOKING AT HIM! TAM Wy AYE, 
THE YOUR NEW CAPTAIN! AND ANY /) AYE, 


CAPTAIN ? OBJECTORS WILL JOIN THE 


« \ 
= 3 
- a” 


HEN JOHNSON LEFT THE TAVERN, HE WAS 
FOLLOWED BY LARENT WHOSE UBIQUITOUS 
ROPE AGAIN DID HIS FIENDISH BIDDING.’ 


CROSS JOHN }, 


\ YOU'RE A FOOL, LARENT! THE \ 
| PORT IS FREE! AND WHAT I DO | 
HERE IS MY OWN AFFAIR! / 


JOHNSON, THIS 
PORTS SHIPPING 


illite Sie, 
AA-Hb-HA!!! SND NOW EXCELLENT, ROPE !! EXCELLENT! TWO 
YOUR SHIP TOO, JOINS - MEN HAVE TRIED TO STAND IN MY WAY! 


MY FLEET! — BUT YOU HAVE MURDERED THEM, 


(BUT LARENT'S MOMENTARY GLEE VANISHES INTO THIN AIR { BUT IT CAN, LARENT! IT 
AS THE HORRIFYING VISION OF THE CAPTAIN SEEMS TO iL. 1S L— YOUR CAPTAIN! 
APPEAR SIMILARLY! ! Ss REMEMBER ??? 


WHAT...!WO/ NO! IT CAN'T LARENT: I'M S77LL YOUR 
BE!... YOU ARE DEAD! CAPTAIN ! HA-HA-HA ! 
GO AWAY! 


HA-HA-HA f!/ 


2 +, } ' 
we toe | CF | 


UN ABUECT TERROR, JOHN LARENT RE- Bur THE YEARS PASS, AND WITH THEM PASS LA 
TREATS FRANTICALLY--TOO HORRIFIED TO | | FEAR OF THE VISION. AND HIS DIABOLICAL GR 
TURN AND SEE THAT THE VISION HAS BRINGS HIM RICHES !// 


il 
DISAFFEARED : YOUR FLEET OFFERS A \ SORRY, LARENT! I REFUSE 


41 HE MUSTN'T CATCH ME! Jaees SERIOUS THREAT TO MY } TO BOW TO YOU AS THE 
& HE MUSTN'T! WO/ » 


MONOPOLY, HAWKINS / OTHERS DID! _, 
<1 " ; : - 


we 


SAY NO TOUOHN 
LARENT, WILL You ?! , 


YOU STILL DOMY CAs 
BIDDING, ROPE ! a. 
WE'VE GONE FAR Zz 


[SETURNING HOME TOHIS NEWLY ACQUIRED MANSION 


BUT LARENT'S GLORY IS ABRUPTLY SHATTERED 
AT THE DREAD SIGHT THAT HAS PLAGUED HIM 
THROUGH THE YEARS! 
MY CASTLE! ALL MINE! : 
I MEAN OURS, ROPE! ; 
. OURS! 4/4-HA-HA! 


GLENCHED IN THE COLD GRIP SPHEN SUDDENLY, OBSESSED 

OF FEAR, HE WHIRLS AND WITH VENGEFUL HATE, LARENT 
RETREATS WILDLY / 

YOU'LL NEVER 

GET ME! 


DECIDES TO TURN THE ROPE ON 
HIS TORMENTOR! 
NEVER! aie 


HE'S YOURS, ROPE!! 
YOURS! A/EEEL// 


THE ROPE! YES! IT WILL 
STRANGLE HIM AS IT OID 
THE OTHERS! 


_[@\s LARENT FALLS, ONE END OF THE ROPE 
“3 CATCHES ON THE BANNISTER AND AN 

F INVGIGLE HAND TWISTS THE OTHER END 
49 AROUND HIS THROAT KILLING HIM... 


HAL Hal 
» HA! 


«oo 


GUNL Hope was 
cre LED/TWO 2 hNoke0 


YEARS AGO 
sees HAD Been 


HOUS. Tie 
ANCIENT SITE... 


" THANK YOU, PIERRE / 
BUT HOW CAN YOu LIKE 
THAT PLACE? 


LATER, IN THE HOUSE... 


SF THe seeoAus | 17 SeeMe TO Me 
THAT STUBILIEY AND PRESUBICE 
DROVE A NOBLE FAMILY FROM THE 
(LAND, JUST BECAUSE THEY _ 

{_ WERE DIFFERENT! 


A FEW HOURS LATER, DAVID 
WHO H4S BEEN ABROAD IN 
Sou THEASTERN EUROPE 
ARRIVED... 


AH, IT'S GOOD TO BE BACK! 
CAMBRIA, DARLING, YOU'VE 
BECOME EVEN 


T MISSED 


MORE : 
BEAUTIFUL! } © \ you, allen 


H/ 
PU Pry PEASANT 
SUPERSTICION! 


FABLES COME To 
LIFE! THAT F 
OON ON CERTAIN 
PEOPLE W' 
PRODUCE PHYSICAL } 
CHANGES! — 


Ho, Ho! wa TILL PAxe YEARS | THAT! 
HE'S CON INCED T HE 
BEECHAMS WERE MURDEROUS, 


f ba IS PIERRE BEAUCHAMP, | 
Moveo, NEW FRIENO WHO'S 


i/ 
SHABMED 
I'M SURE! 


YES, FOR_THREE YEARS 
I'VE LIVED IN THE 
BALKANS: SOME OF THE 
THINGS I'VE LEARNEOSY 
FRIGHTENED 


| ME INTS 
BELIEVING 
THEM! ra 


E TOTAKE Y HALLUCINATIONS! | 
D! tL SAW SELF-HYPNOTIBM / 
HINGS WITH) ANY ONE OF THESE 

N EVES! CAN EXPLAIN 


44 TER, WHEN LAV/D AND PIERRE HAD 


-———/ NONSENSE, DAD! OH, 
LWARNED YOU THE) TOM'S LEAVING! 

rue WOULD FLY “° GOOD NIGHT, 

WHEN THOSE TWO TOM! 

GOT TOGETHER! / 

OC IT'S ALL (if G'NIGHT, Miss 

: MATLOCK,., 

PROFESSOR ! 


ee 
A FEW MINUTES LATER... 


WHAT WAS A_CALL FOR_HELP! 
T'LL tga THE 


YARDS FROM THE MATLOCK GATE... THE MOON FILLS ME WITH MADNESS’ 
NOW THAT I STAND ON THE GROUND 
OF THE ANCIENT DRUIDS, THE 


BLOOD CURSE COMES LIPON ME! 


» 
yy 
ROAAARS MY 
COME THOT TL t 
YOU ANO MY 

FANGS WILL Saps 


BITE DEEP! 


rs 


— 
WHEN CAMBRIA AND HER FATHER 


en OT ockine! 6oMe COME, CAMBRIA ! / THAT 
SHOCKING! p 1A ! MGH-HS THAT 

OH, IT'S GHASTLY. I MUST NOTES HORROR STILL 
POOR TOM! THE AUTHORITIES ! LURKING OUT 

t THERE... 

HOUNDS BRISTLE! 
THAT BEAST IS 
NEARBY! re 


THE NEXT DAY, o, ? 
THE NEXT GAY, £ A WEREWOLF ? |S THIS EEN Witt you 
BA F: 


I JUST SAW TOM'S BODY AT j 
ONLY A WEREVOLE a 8 
* (= OUND aA 
AR A ; You MUST CREATU 62 r a oe bites 
BE JOKING! . y ie ‘ 


- 


ss ole} 


DON'T BELIEVE 
DOG DID IT! IT 
LL POINTS TOA 
WEREWOLF ! 


WEEKS P4SSED AND BOTH SUITORS PRESSED 
CAMBRIA... - 

—Aite)/ NO, DAVID! IT ISN'T 

33a PIERRE! I'm SUST 

_ NOT READY, DAVID! 


ag, 


A FEW MINUTES LATER... 
N'T WORRY 
BOUT HIM, 


CAMBRIA! T'LL 
SEE You 
LATER, AFTER 
UNDECIDED! AT MY WALK! 
HE'S ANGRY! 


AS THE PROFESSOR ROUNDED 
THE HOUSE. 


WEEKS DRAGGED BY AND CAMBRIA WAS 
A VIRTUAL PRISONER OF HER PROTECTORS, 
THEY WATCHED HER AND EACH OTHER 

IN TURN LIKE HAWKS... 


i 


~ AN 
iF LT OON'T GET Y YES, PIERRE, YWHY BeNIT 


» DROWN 
YOURSELF, 
VON AM 17 


LOOK_AT 
THE SKY! J 
IT LOOKS eS 

LIKE RAIN ! F 


STOP THIS SENSELESS 
QUARRELING! EITHER BOTH 
OF YOU S RE, 0 
NONE AT 
SAFE 


LOOK IT'S A SPLENDID 


LET! IDEA! BUT IT 

ri S WOULD BE 
PERFECT IF 

TO WE COULD BE 


ALONE, 
CAMBRIA ! 


IT LOOKS LIKE RAIN FOREVER! 
I'M NOT STAYING HERE MUCH 


LONGER! 
PATIENCE, CAMBRIAS ; 
ITIS ONLY A 
THUNDER- 


Lge Gees EINAL LY 
YEG TWAS Qu/ 


E/ rh FULL MOON 
cate! Gee TO eh Was 


MISS CAMBRIA! Y DAVID! 
THE HORSE me " 


THROUGH THE HEART 
THAT ENOS YOUR BESTIAL 
REIGN OF TERROR / 


see THE FULL POTENCY 


WONDER WHAT'S WA 
KEEPING DAVID ABOU 
SOLONG? -- 


I HATED YOU FROM 
Tie FIRST MEETING! 


DISAPPEARED REE 
BEAUCHAMP § ARED FORTH WITHOLIT SIGHT... 


THE EVIL BLOOD OH, PONE TAKE ME 
pe ae foe 3 AWAY F At ROM Th lal) 
oj 
hdinnigdat CAN FORGET THIS 
eo % NIGHTMARE / 


SLOWLY IN DEA TH i LHE E LUPINE FEATURES Hy HAD 


THE CAT SAW US KILL 
AUNT ANNIE / T CAN'T 
STAND THE WAY IT 


GRACE AND WALTER BROCK WERE A MURDEROUS PAIR! THEY 
KILLED AN OLD WOMAN AND HER BELOVED LITTLE ANIMAL 
WITHOUT A TWINGE OF CONSCIENCE.’ THEY THOUGHT THE 
THING WAS FINISHED.‘ WHAT THEY DIDN'T REALIZE WAS 
THE GHASTLY, HORRIBLE FATE IN STORE FOR THEM... 


AN’ YOU, WALTER! 
TOO LAZY TO GET 
A Jos! 


WALTER AND GRACE BROCK LIVED WITH WALTER'S I'LL DO THE 
RICH AUNT... - mane DISHES... 
YOU'RE JUST A PAIR OF LOAFERS! DON'T GET 
GET OUT IN THE KITCHEN AND DO THE SO EXCITED ! 
DISHES, GRACE / DO YOU THINK Z™M 
GOING To DO ALL THE WORK 
AROUNO HERE ? 


IF ONLY SHE'D ole! 
WE'D INHERIT IT ALL! 
WONDER... WHY NO’ 
THAT WOULD FIX 
EVERYTHING / 


GRACE! IF 

SOME NIGHT 

WE KILLED 
HER... ! 


| AND LATER, IN THE KITCHEN... 


SHE'S A NASTY OLD 
WOMAN ! I HATE 
HER / 


i 
7? 


THEY WERE STILL THINKING OF IT WHEN 
THEY RETURNED TO THE LIVING ROOM, 


eee rag won et 


WE'D SAY SHE'D GONE TO 
VISIT FRIENOS OUT WEST! 
SHE NEVER TALKS TO ANY- 
ONE ABOUT HER AFFAIRS! 


GET AWAY FROM 
ME YOU 
HELLION... / 


YAAH! GET OUT 
OF MY WAY You 
WRETCHED | JY 
ANIMAL ! yy Ue 


HOW DARE you! GET OUT OF MY 

HOUSE, BOTH OF YOU! I'LL CHANGE 

MY WILL TOMORROW, CUT YOU OFF 

WITHOUT A CENT! GO ON... 
GET OuT! 


= 
WS 


\ 


GRACE, WE'RE / THE CATs, OH, 
RICH... RICH S ; leer 
; CATS 


\ 


IT SAW US KILL THE OLD 
WOMAN! KILL IT, WALTER! 
KILL IT?S 


SHE MURDEROUS PAIR CARRIED THE BODY OF OLD ANNIE 
WALSH OUT TOWARDS THE GARDEN To BURY IT/ AND...‘ 


SURE, AN‘ WE WON'T HAVE TO 
LIVE LIKE THIS ! YOU'LL HAVE 
FINE CLOTHES, GRACE!...AN' 


A 
LIVES, EH? WELL 
I SMASHED ALL 
NINE AT ONCE / 
HA! HA! 


WE'LL GET AWAY 
WITH IT, WON'T 
WE, WALTER? 


SURE WE SHOULD / But WHEN THEY GOT TO THE LIVING KOOM... 


AND ouT IN THE GARDEN... | 


SHOULDN'T WE 
BURY THE CAT 
HERE, TOO? 


NV QUEER... IT 
WAS LYING 
RIGHT HERE! | 


SA 
i 


HLA 


ma 


MAYBE I DIDN'T QUITE KILL IT...1T BACcK IN THE GARDEN, WALTER FINISHED HIS GRISLY 
IT! JT PROBABLY CRAWLED OUGHT TO TASK ! 
AWAY SOMEWHERE BE SOMEWHERE I STILL WISH WE COULD 
To DIE! AROUND HERE ! THERE! THAT FIND THAT CAT... 
BUT IT ISN'T! DOES IT! 
WALTER... I 
DON'T LIKE 
THIS / 


WE'LL FIND JT! IF IT ISN'T, DEAD OR ALIVE... THEY NEVER FOUND THE CAT! BUT 
DEAD YET, WE'LL KILL IT! THEY HAD NO TROUBLE FORGETTING IT ! WITH OLD 
NOW, STOP WORRYIN’! ANNIE WALSH'S MONEY THAT WAS EASY... 


Big) IS THE 


ce?! 


[FOR MONTHS WALTER NEVER EVEN 
THOUGHT OF ANNIE WALSH'S CAT! BUT 
ONE SUMMER MORNING , WALTER 
AWAKENED WITH A START..- 


WHAT TH--? I 
MUST'VE SCRATCHED 
MYSELF / I WONDER 
HOW I DID THAT TO 
MY HAND 2 
ah, 


SOMETHING INVISIBLE... HORRIBLE... 
ATTACKING HIM... SCRATCHING HIM... 


I CAN'T STOP IT 
FROM SCRATCHING 
ME! YAAAHHH ! 


Gre BLOOD WAS 
ALREADY DRY... 


WAL 
THOUGHT 


SOMETHING ATTACKING ME! 
SOMETHING HIOEOUS! GET 


AWAY FROM ME, YoU... 
YOU THING? 


TER 
HT NOTHING 
T... BUT 


NIGHT HE HAD 
A HORRIBLE 
NIGHTMARE... 


AND FORAN INSTANT, ITSEEMED THAT THE GHOST 
OF THE DEAD CAT WAS STARING DOWN AT HIM... 


}— 


OHHH! AGH! 
| AANEEE! 


WALTER! WAKE UP! you 
HAVING A NIGHTMARE / 


GFHEN HIS SCREAMS AWAKEN GRACE, AND... 
‘RE 


I DREAMED SOMETHING 
WAS ATTACKING ME! IT 
WAS HORRIBLE! 


WALTER! YOU'RE ALL 
SCRATCHED! I DON'T 
UNDERSTAND / 


25 


THERE MUST BE AN WALTER, I...[ FEEL ANDO THEN, SUDDENLY... 
EXPOSED NAIL AROUND } SO QUEER.,. EVER ; — WHAT ? 


HERE! I MUST'VE SINCE WE KILLED THAT / GRACE! LOOK AT YOUR 
TOSSED AROUNO WRETCHED CAT...T FINGERNAILS ! THERE'S 
BLOOD UNDE R 


AGAINST IT! 


cant EXPLAIN... 


Ty 


HEN, AS WALTER STARED AT HIS TERRIFIED} AND THEN,A GHASTLY 


WIFE... METAMORPHOSIS... 
bee rain Ee OS, WALTER. ..S-SOME-- 


YOUR EYES ARE SOMETHING IS THE, 
CHANGING ! THEY... MATTER WITH ME. 
LO aus OH-H/! 

LIKE... 


GOODBYE, 
WALTER... 


No...NOo! 
AAAIEEE! ‘ 


MIM WITH ITS 


I'M TIREO OF BEING re 
MARRIED TO A MAN WHO 

SPENOS HIS WHOLE LIFE 
LIKE THIS! WHAT YOU 
REALLY NEED ISA 
PADDED CELL! 


Cuar.es LATHAM 
WAS AN ECCENTRIC 
YOUNG SCIENTIST 
WHO MIXED 
STUDIES OF SCIENCE 
AND ASTRONOMY 
WITH ANCIENT 
B00KS ON 
ASTROLOGY ANO 
THE OCCULT! HE 
HAO AN IDEA 
THAT A "SUPER 
MIND" COULD 
CONTACT BEINGS 


ON OTHER 
PLANETS OR IN 
OTHER 
WORLDS... 


SOME DAY T'LL 
UNRAVEL THE MYSTERIES 
OF THOSE WORLDS 

UP THERE | 


WHEN I ESTABLISH CONTACT 
WITH THE CREATURES ON 
OTHER PLANETS I'LL LEARN 
SECRETS THAT'LL MAKE ME 
THE MOST POWERFUL MAN 
EARTH ! 4 


YOU MUSTN'T GO, FLORA! THIS ASTRO-WAVE MACHINE 
TONIGHT ALL THE INTELLE = THAT T INVENTED |S PICKING 
GENCES OF THE STARS UP VIBRATIONS FROM OUTER 
ARE FAVORABLE roe ‘ | SPACE! SINCE ITS "BRAIN" 

~ CONTACT ! ‘ | PICKS UP ONLY THOUGHT 
. WAVES... T HAVE REACHED 
BEINGS WHO = THINK ! 


YOU INSANE 
IDIOT £ 
Z\ LET ME Go! 


DON'T YOU REALIZE WHAT 

IT MEANS? ALL T HAVE TO 

00 |S TO PULL THOSE THOUGHTS } BY CONCENTRATING MY OWN Maer apes INTO 

OUT OF SPACE THROUGH MY THE BRAIN OF THE MACHINE ,I CAN SEND 

MACHINE ! any wih OWN ¥ THEM INTO SPACE JUST AS'T PULL THOUGHTS 

BRAIN f INTO MY MACHINE / THERE ARE NO LANGUAGE 
BARRIERS IN THOUGHT WAVES..,.WHY, T 
MIGHT EVEN CONTROL . / 
THE SPHERES ! 


I'VE HAD ENOUGH 
OF YOU AND YOUR 
Beet MACHINE ! 


a 


SHE'S DEAD! aes P ( I'LL HAVE TO START ALL I WONDER WHICH PLANET : 

REALIZED SHE MARR] g pO : M WAS REACHING? BY NOW, 

A MAN WHOSE POWE WOULD HAVE Bees SECRETS 

WOULD ONE DAY S' TRETC 4 NO MAN HAS EVER gq 

BEYOND INFINITY CONTACT WITH THE BEYOND! KNOWN BEFORE.,. 
THOUGHT WAS COMING p.-% 

OUT OF SPACE ! : 


WHY, I MIGHT HAVE BEEN ; AS CHARLES LATHAM PUT HIS EYES TO THE, 
IN pene WITH ONE OF ae ERE TELESCOPE, HE RECEIVED AN UNSPOKEN 
GREAT MYSTERIES OF TH E YOUR MESSAGE 

UN NiVERSE i WAS 


NO! NOS IT 
CAN'T GE: ‘4 


W- WHAT HORRIBLE I WANT YOU, CHARLES! WE HAVE 
Bre you Gnd HERE 7 ? BEEN AS INTERESTED IN GETTING 
WHAT D0 You WANT 7? THROUGH TO EARTH AS YOU HAVE 

BEEN IN TRYING TO CONTACT WHAT 
Z LIES BEYOND EARTH! ANO No 
WITH YOUR HELP. IAM HERE! 


NOT IN ALL HIS SPECULATION HAD_CHARLES YOu ene air IN Hohe BELIEF 
DREAMED THAT SUCH A CREATURE COULD THA SURM TS ALL 
EXIST..+ ~ LA NGUAGE BARRIER AND Space! RIGHT 

N ye AM NOT SPEAKING TO YOU... YOu 
HOW-HOW DID You . ARE FEELING MY THOUGHT WAVES,..AND 
GET HERE 7? HOW DO . 


SX FROM ele (BRAIN IAM DRAWING 
YOU KNOW MY NAMEZ/ zy ty ; 


L THAT YOU KNOW / 


PULLED Me Ol 
SPACE! THERE ARE M NY 
OF US OUT THERE, ONLY 
T HAPPENED To Caren 
THE RIGHT BEAM / 


THE HYPNOTIC GLARE SEEMED 
TO GO THROUGH CHARLES L/KE S50 WE MUST REASSEMBLE 


AN ELECTRIC SHOCK ! Ss N YOUR MACHINE... THEN WHEN 
MINE FOR MILLIONS OF WE LEAVE, WE'LL BEAM _IT SO 
STOP/ I-T.., NO, CHARLES! \ THAT WE FROM BEYOND CAN 
« J THAT WILL COME COME BACK AND FORTH UNTIL 
ER WE MAKE THIS EARTH OUR 
OWN AND THE Oe Ane. 
OUR SLAVES ! 


BUSHING FROM HIS OBSERVATORY-LA CHARLES 
SLAMMED THE DOOR BEHIND HIM rs 


IT CAN'T EXIST ON 
EARTH IN ITS PRESENT 
FORM MORE THAN A 
DAY! T'M SAFE IF LT 
AN KEEP IT IN THE 
LAB FOR 24 HouRS! 


THAT CREATURE 
MUST BE NUTS 

TO THINK I'D 
REBUILD THAT 
MACHINE TO SEAL 
MY OWN DOOM! 


I NEED A DRINK... THIS 


IL KILLED H NOS 

WAS RIGHT! L was CRAZY 
TO FOOL AROUND WITH 
THAT MACHINE ! 


AS SOON AS IT'S Site THAT'S FUNNY! NOW a THE 


INSIDE, HIDING HIS FEARS... 


TO GO BACK TO MY_L PAIN_IN MY HEA AS 
I-T'LL GET RID OF ELOKA'S GONE! ANDO THERE'S THE WELL, PROF. YOUR WIFE |S ONE 
BooY! I'LL TELL EVERY- TAVERN! I NEVER THOUGHT | LATHAM! WE OF OUR BEST 


ARE HONORED } CUSTOMERS.,, BUT 
TO HAVE You WE ALWAYS FIGURE 
IN THIS YOU'RE TOO BUSY 
JOINT! LOOKING AT THE 
STARS ! 


ONE SHE LEFT ME! GUESS Ey En ACTUALLY Beet TO BE 
IT'LL BE SAFE TO WA WITH THE peor LE WHO _4 
24¢ weap’ OH.,,,.MY HANG OUT THERE... 


Mi NOTES, 
CHARLES 


IF YOU'RE I'M THROUGH WITH NOW THAT FLORA'S 
LOOKING FoR \ STARGAZING.,.AND YOU'LL \ LEFT you MAYBE LLL } 

FLORA...SHE | HAVE TO Ser USED ToNoT. | TAKE A TRY AT 
HASN'T BEEN / SEEING FLORA ! SHE WALKED TANG You AWAY 
IN TONIGHT!/ OUT ON ME TONIGHT..,SAIO FROM YOUR 

; SHE WAS GOING HOME! SO TELESCOPE ! ! 
HOW ABOUT EVERYBODY Z 
HAVING A DRINK y 
WITH ME! 


MY MISTAKE ! 
SO LONG, WALKE! 
Bees Ze 


6E 
\ You AROUND! 


FLORA ! 


AS THE FIGURE OF HIS WIFE 
ED TO HIM, CHARLES WAS 
FILLED WITH TERROR; 


B-BUT, IT CAN'T BE FLORA! 


SHE'S DEAD! OH-H! My 


AND THOSE EYES! THEY 
AREN'T FLORA'S EYES... 
THEY ee TO THE 


HEAD: 


THAT P We te Sa 
AGAIN... AS THOUGH MY 
N WAS BeING brAeeeD 
OUT OF MY SKULL 


ALTHOUGH, THE HANO ON HIS ARM WAS 
FLORA'S, [7S FINGERS HAD STRENGTH 
OF SUPERNATURAL CLAWS! HE HAD LOST 
THE POWER OF HIS OWN WILL.. 


CHARLES, WE MUST GO 

HOME NOW... YOU HAVE 

WORK TO DO IN YOUR 
LABORATORY / 


THROUGH CHARLES’ AGONIZED THOUGHTS 


SHOULD HE REMAIN IN THIS icin Ides 
PO ihe lt lr 


I WON'T 
LET YOU DO 
THIS TOME! 


FLASHED HORRIBLE PICTURES OF HIS FATE, 


YoU AREN'T FLORA... 
YOU--YOU'RE THE 
THING Pe a peti 


: WwW ER . 
OF YOU To FIGURE 
THAT Our CHARLES. 


THERE'S 
GOT TO BE 
A WAY OUT 
OF THIS FOR 

ME! f 


FROM NOW ON YOU'LL 
DO ASI TELL YOL! 
AND WHEN I LEAVE 
THIS EARTH, 

WILL GO Werth ME! i 


CHARLES W4S UNABLE TO THROW 
Ore Nibes CREATURE'S HYPNOTIC 


THE IDEA OF TAKING aia FLORAS 


OLONG MY T 


WHEN YOU THOUGHT YOU 

COULD Pegs ena ME IN 

YOUR LAB, ¥ WERE 

WRONG! NOTHING ON EARTH 

CAN CONFINE ME SINCE 

I HAVE THE ABILITY To 
EXPAND, CONTRACT _é 

ta VAPORIZE ! 


WHEN I FOLLOWEDO You. 
COULO HAVE DRAGGED You 
BACK HERE, BUT THEN I 
REALIZED THAT WITH THE 
SOUL GONE FROM THIS 
BODY, I COULD ENTER IT 
AND FUNCTION AS A HUMAN 
BEING AS LONG AS I 


bw Gor RIO OF ME! 
hia 
| 


| iit 


Sa 
MY PLANS BY HAVING 


FOR Ay WITH A GREAT EFFORT, CHARLES TRIED TO 


MAKE HIS BODY COORDINATE. 


BUT THE MACHINE 

MUST BE REBUILT/ 

WE'RE PEPENDENT 

ON THE BEAM Tt 

GET US BAC AND FORTH 
TO EARTH! YOU MUST START 
TO WORK ON IT AT ONCE! 


ENCASED IN T 
YOU PROVIDED 


THIS EXPLOSIVE CHEMICAL WILL 


FAILED! BUT THERE | ON TOP OF SOME 
DESTROY THE BODY YOU STOLE! 


HERS LIKE ME-- AND SMOLDERING EMBERS 
CHANCE WILL COME WAS A GREEN, SLIM 
GH ANOTHER 
HIS ONE! 
THE EXPERIMENT THAT 
HAD CAUSED THE BIG 
to EXPLOSION | BUT SOME 
LB SCIENTISTS ARE DOUBT- 
FUL., BECAUSE | irs 
LIKE NO SUBSTANCE 
EVER SEEN BN Aeeru! 


LIKE YOU CAN RETURN TO 
Ni aeiaaal THE EARTH / 


SS 


Would you like to be an elephant, a tiger, or some 
other beast for a short while, just to see what it is like? 
The author of this famous story, A. K. Kapfer, tells how it hap- 
pened—but beware! An elixir might have dangerous side effects! 


This document, written in a clear, 
bold hand, was found in the burned 
ruins of an asylum. The records of 
this institution had been saved, and 
upon investigation it was found that 
an eminent drug analyst was confined 
within its walls for one of the most 
horrible crimes ever recorded. He 
was judged and found insane after 
telling, as his defense, a fantastic 
story. After reading his story, which 
coincides so well with the known 
facts, one can not help but wonder. . . 


@ ITS NIGHT AGAIN—one of 
those threatening, misty nights that 
you see in dreams. I’m afraid of it 
—it returns like a mockery to goad 
my memory to greater torture. It 
was on a night much like this that 
it happened; that horrible experience 
that gives my mind no rest. 

They wouldn’t believe the facts I 
told them—said my story was the 
fabrication of an unsound mind, as 
an alibi for the horrible crime I had 
committed. I swore on my honor that 
I had told the truth, but even my 
friends refused to believe me; so it 
is with little hope of winning your 
credulity that I leave this written 
document. But here are the facts. 

I was at work in my laboratory 
analyzing some drugs that I had re- 
ceived in a new consignment from 
India. A tube, which contained a 
phosphorescent liquid, attracted my 
attention and I read the note my col- 
lector had sent with it. 


He stated that it was supposed to 
have the power of transforming the 
mind of a human into the body of an 
animal; a superstition which the 
natives of the inner jungle firmly be- 
lieve. They claim it is compounded 
from the brains of freshly slain ani- 
mas, each brain containing an 
amount of this substance relative to 
its size. 

I naturally scoffed at the claims 
for this drug, but decided to test it 
on one of my laboratory animals so 
that I could place it in its proper 
category. I injected a small amount 
into the system of a rabbit and 
watched closely the reaction. For a 
minute it was motionless except for 
the natural movements of breathing. 
Then its eyelids closed slowly until 
they were completely shut and it ap- 
peared in a deep lethargy. For half 
a minute more there appeared no 
change, then its eyes flicked open and 
I looked, not into the timid eyes of 
a rabbit, but those of a scared animal. 

With a sudden spring it leaped for 
the laboratory light, which was sus- 
pended by a chain from the ceiling. 
Its paws, however, were unfitted to 
grip the chain or the sloping reflector, 
and it fell to the floor only to spring 
frantically at the curtain in a vain at- 
tempt to climb it. Another leap sent 
it to the top of a cabinet, where it 
upset several bottles, which fell to 
the tiled floor and smashed. 

This aroused me fom my stupor 
and I endeavored to catch it. I might 


as well have tried to catch its shadow. 
From cabinet to mantel, from mantel 
to curtain, curtain to shelf, leaving a 
trail of spilled and broken bottles in 
its wake. As it sprang about, strange 
squeaky barks came from its throat. 

Perspiring and out of wind I gave 
up the chase, picked up an over- 
turned chair and sat down to ponder 
the matter out. I observed the rabbit’s 
actions closely. Now it was on a shelf 
looking at its short stump of a tail 
and chattering excitedly. Then it 
rubbed its ears and seemed startled 
at their length. 

I wondered what was the explan- 
ation of this. It flew around like a 
monkey. A monkey! That was it. The 
drug made animals act like mon- 
keys. Then the claim of the natives 
was true the drug did have the power 
of performing a transition! I won- 
dered if the drug always had the 
same result and decided to test it 
again on a white mouse that I took 
from another cage. 


I carefully injected a small amount 
into its blood-stream. After a minute 
had expired, during which it made 
no move, it began to twitch about. 
The blood was pounding in my tem- 
ples and my eyes were glued to its 
quivering form. Slowly it roused from 
its stupor and then stood on its hind 
legs while it flapped the front ones 
by its side. 


“What the deuce—” I began. Then 
I understood. The drug affected each 
animal differently, dependent on the 
amount of the dose. As I arrived at 
this conclusion I noticed the rabbit 
was hopping about in its natural way, 
all trace of its former erratic move- 
ments gone. Never before in my ex- 
perience had any drug such a startling 
effect on the brain as to give it the 
complete characteristics of a different 
animal 
My old and dearest friend, Rodney 
Caleb, was living with me and I went 
to his room to tell him what had 
occurred. He was lying on the bed 
covered by a heavy blanket which 
did not entirely conceal the hulking 
form, once the proud possessor of 
enormous strength, now robbed by 
sickness and old age. He was twenty 
years older than I. He liked to talk 
of the days when his prowess was 
commented upon where strength and 
courage counted. His voice still held 
some of its old timbre as he greeted 
me and noticed my excitement. 
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“Hello,” he said. “Something in- 
teresting happen?” 

With eager enthusiasm I detailed 
the effects the drug had had on the 


rabbit and the mouse. I could tell, . 


from the expression on his face, that 
he was intensely interested, but when 
I had finished he lay back on his 
pillow as if in deep thought. 

“Doc,” he said quietly, “I think 
that at last Iam going to have my 
wish fulfilled.” 

I looked at him uncomprehend- 
ingly. 

“You know,” he said growing ex- 
cited, “you know how I’ve longed to 
have my old strength back again, or 
at least to be active for a time; well, 
there you have the substance that 
can perform that miracle.” 

“What do you mean?” I gasped. 

“Why can’t I take some of that 
drug,” he reasoned, “and control the 
body of some animal for a while?” 

“Rodney, you are crazy,” I cried, 
aghast. “I will not consent to your 
doing such an insensate thing. It 
would mean your death within a few 
minutes. Can you imagine yourself 
as a monkey, hopping and swinging 
about, with that old body of yours? 
It could never stand the strain.” 

“You forget something,” he smiled. 

“What?” I asked. 

“My mind would no longer control 
this body, but that of some active and 
healthy animal.” 

“T should say not—” I began, then 
stopped and reasoned the matter out. 
The rabbit had been controlled by 
a monkey’s mind; what happened to 
the rabbit’s mind? It was only logical 
to suppose that they had been ex- 
changed and that some monkey in 
far-off India had been hopping about 
like a-rabbit during the transition. 


“It if probable,” I admitted, “that 
you would be controlling another 
body, but you forget that your body 
would be controlled by an animal’s 
mind. That would be far more risky, 
as was proved by the rabbit’s antics 
in the laboratory.” 


“You can take care of that,” he 
argued, “by giving me a potion to 
numb the motor area of my brain, 
and by giving: me a sleeping powder. 
Then, no matter what impulse is 
aroused, it can not be carried into 
an action.” 

I pondered his words carefully, 
and had to admit to myself that his 


reasoning was plausible. Rodney 
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“Here am IJ, an old man, chained 
to a bed for, the rest of my life— 
a year or so at the most. Life holds 
little attraction for me, handicaped 
as I am. My body is weak, but the 
spirit of adventure is still strong 
within me. Surely you can not deny 
me this favor; if not to gratify the 
wish of an old man, then on the 
claim of our friendship.” 

“T have but one thing left to say,” 
I replied, “and that is — if you take 
some of this drug, then so will I.” 

Rodney hesitated at involving me 
in his rash wish. 

“Tt is not necessary for you to do 
so,” he said. “You are healthy, and 
in the name of your profession, you 
owe the world a service. Nothing 
claims me.” 

“Nevertheless, that arrangement 
stands,” I said. “Do you think I 
could ever bear to have anything hap- 
pen to you through this enterprize, 
without my sharing it? Never. We 
have stood together in all things in 
the past and will continue to do so 
until the end.” 

Rodney placed his hand on mine. 
Neither of us spoke for a few min- 
utes, but we felt the bond of friend- 
ship more closely than ever before. 

“T can’t ask you to risk it,” he 
said huskily, and tried to hide the 
disappointment that his voice be- 
trayed. 

“And I can not refuse your wish,” 
I replied. “Besides, it is in a way my 
duty to undergo an experience that 
may prove of value in research. I 
must admit that I feel thrilled at 


pleaded his cause with desperate 


‘earnestness. 


the prospect ‘of this adventure too. 
When shall we try it?” 

“I am ready now,” he replied. 
“What preparations are necessary?” 

“Hardly any,” I said. “I’ll go down 
to the laboratory to get the sedatives 
and a hypodermic needle for this 
drug. I may as well bring my safety 
kit along.” 


Before I locked the back door I 
glanced out into the night. The air 
was surcharged and oppressive, and 
the uncanny stillness that precedes 
a storm sent a chilling premonition 
over me. I locked the door, gathered 
the articles I needed and returned to 
the bedroom. 

“An electrical storm is coming 
up,” I said. 

Rodney did not answer. His eyes 
were on the tube containing the 
phosphorescent drug. He was breath- 
ing faster and becoming excited and 
impatient. 

“Better quiet down a bit, Rod,” 
I admonished. My own heart was 
pumping strangely and the air seem- 
ed exceedingly warm; I thought it 
best to hide my perturbation from 
him, however. An unexpected crash 
of thunder made our nerves jump. 

“We’re as nervous as a couple of 
kids on their first pirate expedition,” 
laughed Rod. His voice was high- 
pitched and taut. 

I mixed a sedative and a sleeping 
potion for him and a stronger mix- 
ture for myself. These we drank. 
Then I took off my coat, bared my 
left arm and bade Rod roll up his 
pajama sleeve. 

“We shall not feel the effects for 
a minute or two,” I told him, “and 
by that time the potion we drank 
will start its work. Just lie quiet.” 

I forced my hand to be steady as 
I injected the drug into his arm, then 
hastily refilled the needle chamber 
from the tube and emptied it into 
my own arm. Rodney had put his 
hand by mine as I lay down beside 
him and I clasped it fervently. A 
drowsiness crept over me as_ the 
seconds slipped by, then — some- 
thing snapped, and I knew no more. 

An unfamiliar atmosphere sur- 
rounded me when my mind began 
to function again. Slowly the haze 
wore away and I stirred restlessly as 
strange impressions flooded my brain. 
I was amongst a heavy growth of 
trees, rank grass and bush. My nose 


felt peculiar to me, then I cried out 
in wonder. It was not a faint ejac- 
ulation that came from my throat; 


however, but a roar — a volume of’ 


sound that made the very earth 
tremble, and with good cause; for 
I, or rather my mind, was embodied 


in an elephant. My nose! — it was 
now a trunk! 
I became intoxicated with the 


thought of the strength I now pos- 
sessed, seized a tree with my trunk, 
and with a mighty tug, pulled its 
roots from the ground and hurled it 
aside. My ery of satisfaction was a 
boom that rolled a peal of thunder. 

A low growl sounded behind me 
and I swung my huge bulk quickly 
around. A tiger lay crouched in the 
undergrowth. I raised my _ trunk 
threateningly and stamped angrily, 
but the beast did not move. Then 
I looked into its eyes and understood. 
It was Rodney! He had possession 
of a tiger’s body! 

He was overjoyed at my recog- 
nizing him, and although we could 
not talk to each other, we showed our 
pleasure plainly enough. He gloried in 
the agility and strength that were 
now his, and took prodigious leaps 
and flips in a small clearing. 

Finally, tired and winded from 
his play, he came to me and rubbed 
his back against my leg, purring like 
an immense cat. With a flip of my 
trunk I swung him on my back and 
raced through the jungle for miles. 
A river cut its way through this wild- 
erness and we drank our fill — a 
gallon of water seemed but a cupful 
to my stupendous thirst. I was amus- 
ing myself by squirting water on 
Rodney when a roar came from 
a distance, accompanied by heavy 
crashings. 

We faced the direction of the dis- 
turbance and waited breathlessly. 
Over the top of the waving jungle 
grass there appeared the head of an 
angry elephant. That its temper was 
up was all too plain. Its ears stuck 
out from its head like huge fans and 
its upraised trunk blasted forth ‘a 
challenge as it charged along. 

I looked anxiously at Rodney. The 
light of battle was in his eyes and 
I knew that he would be a formidable 
ally. It was too late to flee. My op- 
onent was too close and the river 
was a barrrier which, if I tried to 
cross, would give my adversary the 
advantage of firmer footing. My 
temper was aroused also, and as it 


was not my own body that was at 
stake, I did not fear the coming 
conflict. 

The huge elephant facing me 
charged, and I met him _ halfway. 
Two locomotives crashing together 
would not have made that glade 
tremblé more than it did when we 
met. 


My enemy gave a scream of fear 
and pain when we parted and I soon 
saw the reason why. Rodney had 
waited until we were locked, then 
had launched himself at the throat 
of my rival. He had sunk his teeth 
deep in its tough hide and was ter- 
ing the flesh from its shoulder and 
chest with his bared claws. 

Al this I had seen in an instant, 
and as the monster turned on Rod- 
ney I charged it from the side, driv- 
ing both tusks deep in. Almost at 
the same instant Rodney severed its 
jugular vein. The elephant trembled, 
swayed, and toppled to the ground. 

I was unhurt except for an aching 
head, the result of that first on- 
slaught, but Rodney had not fared 
so well. As we turned our fallen 
adversary I noticed that one of his 
legs had been crushed. The light of 
victory was in his eyes, however, and 
he seemed happy despite the pain he 
must have been suffering. 

It was then that I noticed a change 
coming over me; a sort of drowsi- 
ness. At first I thought it was due to 
the exertion I had just gone through, 
but as its effect became more marked 
and insistent, I realized with a tremor 


of terror what it really was. The 
elephant’s mind was trying to throw 
my own out of possession of its 
body! 

I glanced at Rodney apprehen- 
sively to see if he was undergoing 
the same change. He was still in 
complete control. Then the truth 
dawned on me. The immense bulk 
I had been dominating had absorbed 
the power of the drug faster than 
the body Rodney controlled! 

I hurried to his side and tried to 
make him understand that he ‘should 
crawl into the jungle and hide until 
the effect of the drug had worn off. 
It was of no use. The more I stamped 
and raged, the more his eyes smiled 
at me as though he thought I was 
trying to show him how pleased I 
was at our victory. 

More and more insistent and pow- 
erful did the elephant’s mind be- 
come. It began to get control of its 
body and fixed its eyes with a baneful 
glare on Rodney’s. recumbent form. 
I struggled desperately to wrest con- 
trol from that conquering mind, but 
in vain. The drug’s force was ebbing 
fast. 

One last warning I managed to 
blast out, and Rodney faced me. 
Horror of horrors! He thought I was 
calling him! Slowly and painfully he 
crept toward me. My thoughts be- 
came dim, and I struggled, as if in 
a dream, to conquer again the huge 
bulk he was approaching, but it was 
too late. The monster I had once 
controlled was in almost complete 
possession now, and I was but an 
unwilling spectator viewing things 
through a veil that grew steadily 
heavier. 

When Rodney was but a few feet 
away the body under me reared in 
the air — a flash of fear showed in 
Rodney’s eyes as he realized the 
awful truth — and as his shrill 
scream rent the air, I was swallowed 
into blackness. 

I don’t know how long I lay in 
a daze, in Rodney’s bedroom. Con- 
sciousness came back slowly. As 
events crowded themselves into my 
mind, I felt for Rodney’s hand. It 
was not by my side. I sat up in bed, 
weak, and trembling all over. 

At first I did not see him, then 
—I screamed in livid terror! 

Rodney lay beside the bed, every 
bone in his body broken as though 
something weighing several tons had 


crushed him! 
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JACOB ROK THOUGHT THAT HIS TRICKERY WOULD NEVER BE DISCOVERED,’ HE OWNED 
THE ClRCUS NOW ANDO (T WOULD MAKE H/M a a / BUT ROK'S SECRET TURNED TO STARK 
HORROR WHEN HE FACED THE VENGEANCE OF.. 


NOo/No/ YoOu--YOU'RE™ 
DEAD ,MARCO! I'VE ONLY 
GOT TWELVE CLOWNS 

NOW! NOT THIRTEEN £ 


DEAD 7-- YES/HA-HA! \ 
BUT YOU'RE DOOMED, #7) 
TOO, JACOB ROK! HA! F// 


Loinoa WAS JACOB ROK'S NIECE! SHE ANO 
ALAN FRAME ,WERE TRAPEZE ARTISTS... 


NOBODY CAN PROVE THAT ZI FORGED 
MY _ BROTHER'S WILL JUST BEFORE HE 
DIED! HA,HA/ LINDA WOULD'VE 
INHERITED THE CIRCUS-- BUT THEY 
SHOULD THANK ME FOR 
LETTING THEM 
WORK HERE ! 


I'M SURPRISED )I SUPPOSE UNCLE YNOTHING I GUESS AND THERE WAS SOMEONE ELSE 
YOU DIDN'T ./ JACOB TALKED HIM{ WE CAN Do | WE'LL WINO | |WHO WAS ANGRY ABOUT /T... 
INHERIT INTO CHANGING /7 ABOUT IT / LP WITHA MARCO, THE STAR CLOWN... 
THE gncus, HIS WILL! ‘=r NOW! JOB IN SOME 
OTHER cimeug LINDA SHOULD HEY, MARco! 
ALA OWN THIS CIRCUS! WHAT You 
CL WISH T COULD THINKIN’ 
: DO SOMETHING ? 
3 ABOUT IT! x 


MARCO WAS ALWAYS A MIT! 
THE vated sah bo oe i me ea nw eT a >i 


j ( C’MERE! 
LOOKIT ! f 


THERE'S 
MARCO ! 


MaSRCS HA HAD ALWAYS BEEN FOND OF LINDA! 
I WANT TO SPEAK TO YOU GOT CHEATED, LINDA ! 


HELLO! YOU TWO! WE GOTA YOUR UNCLE'S 4 CROOK, 
IT'S MARCO! RECORD CROWD TONIGHT, \} AN' YOU KNOW IT! 
AND WHO'S GETTIN THE 
MONEY? YOUR 
UNCLE JAcoB! 


l (8), Ee 


SURE! LINDA GOT YOU'RE SWEET, ALL DURING THAT SHOW THE OLD CLOWN 
en cat MARCO! BROODED ABOUT /7, AND... THAT NIGHT... 


BE DONE 


rea NO, I S'POSE 


Not! BUT IT FF,// 
MAKES ME_f 
MAD--! ¥ 


PROBABLY LOSE MY 
JOB, BUT I'LL TAKE 
A CRACK AT HIM 
: ANYHOW 


_ aire’ wi | 
2ud A MOMENT LATER... 
THE MONEY'S # OH, IT'S You 


SURE ROLLING ) MARCO! WHAT 
INT HA-HA! YOU WANT ? 


IL GOT A FEW 
THINGS To SAY 
TO YOU, ROK! 


YOU'RE A CROOK! 
YOU STOLE THIS 
CIRCUS FROM LINDA! / 


J AND IN A MOMENT... 


DEAD! WELL, HE 
i ASKED FOR IT! 


YOu BETTER 
GIVE IT BACK 
TO RNA, OR 


ove 


THAT NIGHT, THE CIRCUS MOVED ON To | ( BUT AT THE NEXT PERFORMANGE..,, 
ANOTHER TOWN! IN THE DARKNESS, ROK) 
BURIED THE BODY... ge ae HE LOOKS LIKE 
Te Hii : Z : HOST’ 
H Oe? i 7 Sai ea chief 
4 


1 hI 
1 BEE 


) as 


I'LL SAY I FIRED HIM 
AN HE BEAT IT AWAY! HA!HA! 
NOFOCY, CAN PROVE f ANY THING 
' THE OLD FOOL’ 
SE ans THE END 
OF HIM! 


1+ HE-HE LOOKS [| LUMINOUS MAKE- 
SO WEIRD! / UP OR SOMETHING! 
ag se 


.I ONLY HIRED TWELVE CLOWNS ! || Gnd WHEN THE SHOW WAS OVER.., 
‘Now THERE'S THIRTEEN MARCOS Nos ANO THE porn AUDIENCE 
NO/ I'M JUST SEEIN' THINGS! I-I of HAD GONE... 

BURIED HIM LAST NIGHT! 


NO, ITCAN'T BE! YES! BUT NOT 
GET AWAY F FINISHED WITH 

FROM ME! YOUu- 

YOU'RE DEAD/S 


SOME NEW STUNT | 
OF UNCLE JACOBS? 


E GOING TO CONFESS 
yeee a. 


THE TERRIFIED ROK FALLS HA--HA! DIE! THIEF! 
IME! YOU'RE GOING AGAINST THE OIL LAMP! MURDERER ! 
I W-WON'T ; ‘ 
CONFESS |! 


WAY! YOU'RE if 
DOOM 


, 


HA-HA! DIE’ DIE S 
THIEF! MUROERER // 


ON TO ME/ 
MAKE IT, 
INDA! 


f NOT THE Boss! 
HE'S DEAD’ THEY 
FOUND THE BODY! 


ALL THOSE PERFORMERS )/ IL KNOW! THE 
OUT OF WORK-- OH, 4{ CIRCUS IS 
ALAN, IT SEEMS SO YF RUINED S 
77 TERRIBLE! _ 4 


RUINED? OH, NO, IT ISN'T! WiTH FRESH MONEY BORROWED MARCO, THE PHANTOM CLOWN, 
YOUR CIRCUS WILL BE A BY ALAN, THE CIRCUS STARTED | DID STUNTS THAT SEEMED 
BIG SUCCESS! BIGGER ONA SMALLER SCALE, AND MIRACULOUS ! THE AUDIENCE! 
THAN IT EVER WAS! AT THE FIRST PERFORMANCE, | LOVED IT! 


SURE CLEVER! 
LOOKS LIKE A 


PHANTOM 
CLOWN! HE'S 
FANTASTIC! 


I WANNA 
SEE MARCO, 
THE GHOS' 
CLOWN! 


ZOWIE! HE'S 
GOOD: WAIT'LL 
YOu SEE | 


LOOK, LINDA! 
THERE HE IS 
AGAIN’ 


OH, MARCO! THANKS 
FOR WHAT YOU'VE 
GIVEN LIS 7 


Yee GObs, BLOODY AND TERRIBLE, 
RULED IN ANCIENT MEXICO WHEN THE 
AZTECS HELD SWAY’ AND SOME MEN 
SAY THAT THE OLO GODS ARE NOT 
DEAD, BUT STILL ROAM THE NIGHT AND 
MURDER WHOM THEY CHOOSE.’ THERE 
ARE EVEN RUMORS THAT HUMAN SACR/- / 
FICE IS NOT A FORGOTTEN 7NG~“BUT ) 
ASK MATT BARSTOW, A GREEDY MAN 
WHO WOULD DARE ANYTHING FOR 
GOLD!’ /T WAS HE WHO MET THE 
FEATHEREO SERPENT... 


OLD AZTEC I DON'T LIKE 
FORBIDDEN AZTEC TEMPLE IN THE MEXICAN PICTURE WRITING’) THE LOOKS 
JUNGLE, , Swap b WHAT'S IT 


LOOK! THAT 
DOOR / MIGHT 
CONCEAL THE 
PASSAGE WE'VE 
BEEN SEARCH- 


DON'T YOU BE A FOOL, 
HANK. ACCORDING TO 
THE OLD LEGENDS THIS 
ZABO CREATURE ONLY 
GUARDS THE TEMPLE 
TREASURE! MAYBE WE'RE 
GONNA BE RICH AFTER 
ALL/'COME ON po 


IT IS A WARNING’ 
ZABO SPEAKS.’ HE 
WARNS THAT ALL 
WHO ENTER 
HERE WILL 


I DON'T 
KNOW, MATT./ 
MAYBE WE 


ZABO IS A 
KILLER’ I 
GO! I MUCH 


AROUND WITH 
THIS. THING .’ 


FEATHERED 
SERPENT’ 


Y SUPERSTITIOUS \( 
\ NONSENSE ’ 


WHEW. IT'S DARK‘ , . gn ee YOU'RE RIGHT’ 
ANO THAT SMELL--/| i, ae GET READY YG 
MATT’ ANOTHER ) ° 
DOOR! IT's 
A OPENING / 


RUN, FOOL/ IT'S 
EVERY MAN FOR 


Zilno HE MAKES H/S 
WAY BACK TO CAMP... 


A CLOSE ONE’ WHO \ $I GOT TO HANDLE THIS THING 
} THE SMART WAY’ THAT BEAST 
BUT IT 
THAT --ANP I WANT /7./ BUT IF I 
TELL THE NATIVES AND BEN 
FAR FROM THE ABOUT WHAT HAPPENED 
“IM SAFE 7TO HANK THE GAME’S 


[Zoho mar NaH. | 
Ty R222 wave To work FAsT wow?) 
TO STUDY SOME OLD | BEN /5 ALREADY SUSPICIOUS 
AZTEC WRITING HE BECAUSE HANK HASN'T RETURNED! 
Pie FOUND! HE'LL BUT IM NOT SHARING THAT 
No LEAVE HIM AT TREASURE WITH ANYBODY-- 
A \\ THE TEMPLE = SRM TA) C- 


YES! HE --ER-- WANTED 


ZABO!’ HERE IT IS’ SAYS 
THE OLD AZTECS OFTEN 


TO APPEASE HIM-- 
HUH! THAT YOU, 


AND NOW I FIND YOU READING 
UP ON AZTEC HUMAN SACRI- 
FICES.’ YOU'RE LYING, MATT4 

YOU'VE KILLED HANK 

AND YOU'RE TRYING 

TO COVER IT UP. 


THE MOON 


AT THAT.“ I KNOW THAT 
SINKS LOW... 


2ABO 1S ALIVE IN THAT 
TEMPLE--NOW ILL SEE 
IF THERE'S ANYTHING IN 
THIS HUMAN SACRIFICE YG 
STUFFS MIGHT BE A ae 
Way 70 GET AT THE ¥ 
< TREASURE / 


BEN GAVE ME AN IDEA x 


I WANTA KNOW WHAT REALLY 
HAPPENED TO HANK/ YOU'RE UP 
To SOMETHING, MATT’ I THINK 
YOU FOUND SOMETHING THIS 
AFTERNOON, MAYBE 

TREASURE, AND 

KILLED HANK.’ 


YOU'RE WRONG, 
BEN!’ ALL 
WRONG / 1 
TELL YOU... 


\Y OKAY, I FOUND A TREASURE 
BUT I AIN'T SHARING IT.’ 


FOR ANYTHING BUT: 
A FORTUNE.’ BUT NO 
FEATHERED SERPENT 
IS GOING TO KEEP 
eae MATT BARSTOW 
a A Away FRom_). 
\ TREASURE 


pt C-CREEPY! T 
ve WOULPN'T DO THIS 


Yen, . 


<< THERE'S YOUR ‘ 
SACRIFICE, ZABO.’ ALL 
READY’ NOW LETS SEE 
IF YOU'RE INTERESTED 
ENOUGH TO LEAVE 
THE TREASURE < 
UNGUARDEC.’ 


/ A BRUTE! HE'S 
GOING AFTER 
THE BODY. 


KNOW HOW I CAN GET 

TO THE TREASURE NOW.’ Vii 
ONLY THING /S--I NEED gig 
p MORE HUMAN at 


ME!’ BUT IT WORKS / I My 


[NS HEART BEATING LIKE SOME ANC/ENT 
AZTEC DRUM, THE MAN WA/TS FOR THE 
APPEARANCE OF THE MONSTER... 


NOTHING YET./ 
BUT HE MUST 

BE AROUND?! HE 
SHOULD BE ABLE 


1 GUESS SOME OF THE NATIVES 
HAVE GOT TO GO/ MAYBE ALL OF 
THEM! I GOT TO KEEP ZABO BUSY 
LONG ENOUGH TO GET INTO THAT 

ROOM, SCOOP UP THE 


eles et Ve IT HE GaT® 


INSPIRATION - « - 
AMM— THEY'VE 


TIE HER 
WELL, AND 
LET US HURRY! 
ZABO WILL 
SMELL. BLOOD 


MORE 


if 
\| GRAB HER, SHE y N-NO! 


MUST BE 


4 PLEASE 


I'M SORRY, LITTL 
NE, BUT ONE 


THAT MANY 
MAY LIVE! 


"P-PLEASE! L BUT ZABO ISINA 
WANT TO ) RAGE! HE WILL 
SLAY MANY ° 
UNLESS HE HAS }aaan 
A VICTIM! 


THAN ONE 
victim / a 


iA 


WALKING, } 
COMES FOR FOOL? 4 
HIS FEAST! : 


THAT 
IT! THAT'$ THE 
WAY I GET My 
FORTUNE ! THOSE 
POOR FOOLS OF 
INOIANS PUT 
HE FINGER ON 
THEMSELVES | 


NO, SENOR/ \ig/ M/EEE ’ MOVE ALONG OR 

PLEASE NO!’ BH 2ABO WILL I'LL KILL YA 
RIGHT HERE AND 
NOW! HURRY” Af 


[THE ALTAR, 'RE RIGHT, BOYS! 
SENOR’ WHY \GOING | YOU'RE GOING TO BE 


THAT'S THE HOLE Now.’ 
ALMOST--GASP--THERE.’ 
THERE HE /S. : IF THERE'S ANY TREA- 
ZABO AFTER THE cA Ze SURE IT'S GOT TO BE J 
SACRIFICES.’ TIME - ue 
To BE ON YOUR 
WAY, BARSTOW.“ 


Nw : = ~ 


Pore Ss ==“ CONTINUED ON BACK COVER 


FE fi 
AUTHENTIC 
Ti COLORS. 


Vw /Z 


GLOW in the 
DARK EYES 


ONLY 1 ee Mt 


Imagine your friends 
shock when they see the 
“MONSTER” reaching out 
—sinister as the wildest 
nightmare. Bigger than 
life—Frankenstein—the 
man-made monster that 
terrorized the world. 7 
feet tall, with eyes that 
glow eerily in the dark 
for a special thrilling 
chill. So lifelike in au- 
thentic colors, that you'll 
probably find yourself 
talking to him. Won't 
you be surprised if he 
answers! 

There is also his perfect 
companion—BONEY the 
SKELETON—stark and 
scary—just a wonderful 
pair to set your hair on 


end. 

MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
Just send $1.00 plus 35¢ 
to cover postage ana 
handling for each mon- 
ster you want. ORDER 
TWO AND SAVE. (The same 
35c for postage and han- 
dling applies to orders 
for TWO MONSTERS—a 
total of 2 for $2.35.) 

Your money back if not 
satisfactorily horrified. 
HONOR HOUSE 

DEPT. 472MR92 
LYNBROOK, WN. Y. 

11563 


RAQUEL 
WELCH 
PILLOW 


ONLY What man wouldn’t 

198 enjoy spending a 

night with Raquel 

Welch? Well, we.can’t 

deliver her, but we can 

deliver that next best thing 

—a 12” x 24” inflat- 

able pillow of Raquel made 

of rugged vinyl to serve 

as your headrest. Keep her 

for yourself or show her to 

your friends. Livens up 

arty when everyone 

sees and feels this great gag 

item. Just send $1.98 plus 

35c shipping charges to: 
HOWOR HOUSE 


DEPT. 472RW92 LYMBROOK, N.Y. 11563 
NY State residents add. stete and local sales tax. 


PPK 


22 CAL. 


PELLET | only 9 1 25 
FIRING 


“STINGER AUTOMATIC” 
50-22 Cal. Pellets Free. 


Looks and Feels Like Full Size ‘‘James Bond" 
style German Automatic 5¥2 inches long — 412 
inches high. Fires 22 cal. pellets just as fast as 
you can pull the trigger with realistic moving 
Slide action. Great for fast action combat—type 
target practice. 50 reusable 22 cal. pellets free. 
Free supply of targets. Money back if not satisfied. 
Just send $1.25 plus 25¢ Not sold in NY City. 


HONOR HOUSE 
Dept. 472PK92 Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 


IMPORTED 


LOCK BLADE 
STILETTO 


9” Overall Length Flips 
5” When Closed openin 


: stantly and 
Opens instantly locks auto 
matically to 
oo prevent acci 
. Razor sharp 
Stainless tough stainless 
steel blade for re 
ONLY long service Money 
back in 5 days 'f not 
$975 ty satisfied. Send $2.75 

age and handling 

ALLEY SPORTS MO Div. 
Dept. 472ST92 


dental closing 
Steel Blade 
lable use and hard 
plus 25¢ to cover post 
35 Wilbur Street, Lynbrook, N. Y. 11563 


“POWER AUTOMATIC” 
Pellet Firing Target Pistol 


FREE 50 Reusable $425 
22 Cal. Pellets only 1 


Rapid firing 22 cal. fully 9 inches long with the 
look and feel of an ‘‘undercover’’ automatic. Snap 
the ‘‘silencer’’ on or remove it for fast combat- 
type target practice. FREE 50 reusable 22 cal. 
pellets and supply of targets. Money back guaran 
tee if not satisfied. Just send $1.25 plus 35c for 
postage and handling. 
HONOR HOUSE PROD. Dept. 472PA92 

Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 

Not sold in NYC 


X-RAY SPECS 


An Hilarious Optical !Ilusion 


Scientific optical principle really works. Imagine 
— you put on the ‘'X-Ray’’ Specs and hold your 
hand in front of you. You seem to be able to 
look right through the flesh and see the bones 
underneath. Look at your friend. Is that really 
his body you ‘‘see’’ under his clothes? Loads 
of laughs and fun at parties. Send only $1 plus 
25¢ shipping charges Money Back Guarantee 


HONOR HOUSE PRODUCTS CORP 
Lynbrook. N.Y. Dept 472XR92 


Most people try to grow hair. This is just the 
opposite. Made of flesh toned latex to fit all 
heads, really changes your appearance. Just 
send $1.00 plus 15¢ for postage and handling. 
HONOR HOUSE DEPT. 472SW92 LYNBROOK, N.Y.11563 


8 MM MOTION PICTURE 
Cater —_ White PROJECTOR 


ONLY 
$598 


Complete 


FREE: NEW THRILLING SENSATION 


Add 3-D Stereo effect with ‘‘Miracle Specs’’ i 
which makes people look so full and real you 

can reach out and touch them. One pair 

comes with each projector. Additional pairs 

are $2.98 each. 


FEATURES: 


© Sturdy Construction | * Speed Control for fast 
« Complete with Screen or slow motion 
* Projects color or ¢ Guaranteed 

black and white 


HAVE ALL THE FUN OF PRIVATE MOVIES 
HOW AT THIS LOW PRICE 
Precision engineered and compact. Completely 
portable in its own case. Needs no electric outlet 
since it is battery operated. So simple and safe 
to use even a child can operate it. Its double lens 
focusing is sure and easy for bright, clear pictures. 


10 DAY FREE TRIAL—Money back guarantee on 
10 day free trial. Don’t delay—send $6.98 plus 
75c for postage and handling or send $1.00 good 
will deposit and pay postman balance on delivery 
plus C.0.D. and postage charges. Add $2.98 for 
each pair of additional ‘Miracle Specs." 


HONOR HOUSE PROD. CORP., DEPT. 472NP 92 


Lynbrook, New York 11563 
N. Y. State Residents add applicable Sales Tax. 


SECRET BOOK SAFE 


With Combination Lock ONLY 
Only You Can Open $700 


The Secret Book Safe looks just like any book so no one 


would think to look for valuables in it. But even chance 
discovery leaves your possessions safe — securely 
locked by a combination only YOU know — because YOU 
yourself have set it. Simple instructions show you 
how. Tough under structure is covered with simulated 
leather binding to look iust like a real book. Just send 


$1.00 plus 35c postage and handling for each book 
safe you want. Money back if 
HONOR HOUSE DEPT.472BS92 LYNBROOK, N.Y. 11563 


you are not satisfied. 


@ MAGAZINE LOADING CLIPX__- 

@ OVER 15 MOVING PARTS ONLY 
@ FULLY AUTOMATIC 

Automatic full size model $ 98 
of a Luger Automatic pistol 

—contains over 15 moving 


parts. Loads 8 complete 

rounds which snap into the Not Sold Jn 
hard butt simulating a Lu- New York City (e 
ger. Fires 8 bullet shaped pellets. Has auto 
matic slide action. Made ef 

styrene with amazing 

MOST AUTHENTIC MODEL GUN WE'VE EVER SEEN 
Comes to you with working parts disassembled 
with cleverly engineered sorines full ine 

supply of pellets and tar; 

Guarantee. 


@T.m 


Used by consen' 5 
NY'State residents add state and local sales tax. 


SHE DEN OF THE FEATHERED SERPENT.’ A STENCH é pats, EMPTY’ 
OF MUSTY DEATH FILLS THE AIR... i 5 NOTHING BUT 
Y 4 ORF A--A NOTEZ 
I MADE IT’ BUT 6-GOT 
TO HURRY BEFORE THAT 
THING COMES BACK/ 
TREASURE MUST BE 
IN THAT BOX / 


‘ 


5G 


BEN’ CURSE HIM/ THAT'S 
WHY HE WAS QUESTIONING 


ME ARRESTED FOR MURDER, / 
OUT OF THE WAY! BUT 
1 KILLED Him’ ANDI \ 
HAVE NO IDEA 
OF WHERE HE 


OPENING’ I 
CAN'T GET OUT.’ 
THE SERPENT-- 


